CHAPTER XXIII
PRAEHAPHAELITE PAINTINGS AT Till; OXFORD UNION
Changes at TT is one of the pleasures of Oxford that, once one is with-Oxford iin the college precincts, the insecurity of lifc, the perilous * social cleavages are forgotten; for the moment one belongs to a stable social structure. Ancient buildings, venerable trees, smooth lawns, well-tended gardens give a sense of leisured security, of an ideal past, of an illusory, sheltered present, So, archaic language gives the illusion of an archaic existence, But even since I lirst knew Oxford, great changes have come about, not least that of undergraduatos walking with their girl friends in the streets and college precincts, even dining with them at the Union; and Communism has become a fashionable doctrine among both sexes, The dons no longer appear the leisurely scholars [ used to know, but as men hurried and harassed with affairs. To walk in the High or the Cornmarkct is like walking in Oxford Street: in London; not now would the Duke of Dorset1 stroll leisurely to the Christchurch meadows, Happily the country beyond Oxford is unspoiled; perhaps because it is too low-lying for healthy habitation. On our way from London to Gloucestershire, leaving Oxford, we drive through some forty miles of lovely pastoral country by Witney, and then, skirting Minster Lovcll and Burford we take to country lanes, through Bibury and Barnsley, two of the loveliest villages in the county, into Cirencester and past Sapperton under hanging beech woods across the Golden Valley to Oakridge,
1 Tie Duke of Dorset, in Max Beerbolim'n Znkika Ddmi ill